136                             DRAMA
believing in it* As for me, who think myself so
little deserving of your favours, I doubt the suc-
cess of my boldness; and shall believe nothing,
Madam, until you have convinced my passion by
real proofs,
ELMIRE. Good Heavens I how very tyranni-
cally your love acts! And into what a strange
confusion it throws me I What a fierce sway it
exercises over our hearts! and how violently it
clamours for what it desires! What! can I find
no shelter from your pursuit? and will you
scarcely give me time to breathe? Is it decent to
be so very exacting, and to insist upon your de-
mands being satisfied immediately; and thus, by
your pressing efforts, to take advantage of the
weakness which you see one has for you ?
TAXTUFFE. But if you look upon my addresses
with a favourable eye, why refuse me convincing
proofs?
ELMIRE, Bat how can I comply with what you
wish, without offending that Heaven of which
you are always speaking?
TARTUFFE. If it be nothing but Heaven that
opposes itself to my wishes, it is a trifle for me
to remove such an obstacle; and that need be no
restraint upon your love.
ELMIEE, But they frighten us so much with the
judgments at Heaven!
TARTUFFE. I can dispel these ridiculous feais
for you. Madam, and I possess the art of allaying